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To the Right Honourable 
| GEORGE Lord LANSDOWN. © 
H Foreſts, V indſor“ and thy green retreats, * 5 
| At once the Monarch's and the Muſe's ſeats, 


Invite my lays. Be preſent ſylvan Maids! _ 
Unlock your Springs, and open all your Shades; - 

Granville „ your aid O Muſes bring! 
What Muſe on Grate can refuſe to ſing ? 
The Groves of Eden, vaniſh'd now ſo long, _ 
Live in deſcription, and look green in ſong: 5 

A 4 — | Theſe, 
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of "WIND SOR FOREST.” 


Th 
Like d chem in blauty, ſhould be like in fame. - 


Here hills and vales, the woodland and the plain, 


Here earth tod water ſeem to ſtrive again ; 


Not Chaos. like together cruſh'd and bruis d, 


But as the world, harmonioufly confus'd: 


Where order in variety we ſee, 


And ar tho all things differ, all agree. 
Here wavipg groves a chequer'd ſcene diſplay, 


And part admit, and part exclude the day; 


Ass ſome coy nymph her lover's warm addreſs 
Nor Rue indulges, nor can quite repreſs: 
There, interſpers'd in lawns and opening glades, 


Thin trees ariſe char ſhun each others ſhades. 
Here in full light the ruſſet plains extend; 
There wrapt in clouds the bluciſh hills aſcend : 
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57 


Vn 


Ev'n the wild heath diſplays her purple dyes, 
And 'midſt the deſert fruitful fields ariſe, 
That crown'd with tufted trees and ſpringing corn, 


Like verdaut iſſes the fable waſte adorn. 

Let India boaſt her plants, nor envy we 

The weeping amber or the balmy tree, 

While by our Oaks the precious loads are born, 


And realms commanded which thoſe trees adorn, 


Not proud Olympus yields a nobler fight, «1:24 


Tho' Gods aſſembled grace his tow'ring height, 


Than what 1 humble mountains offer here, 
bleſſings, all thoſe Gods appear. 


Where, in th 
See Pan with Flocks, with fruits Pomona crown d, 
Here bluſhing Flora paints thicnamel'd Ground, 


Here Ceres gifts in waving proſpect ſtand, _ *® 5 | 


And nodding tempt the joyful reaper's hand; 


_. « 
<< - +. 4 
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A 4 Rich 1 


Rich Induſtry firs ſmiling on the plains, 


And Peace and Plenty tell, a Stuart reigns. 


Not thus the Land appear'd in ages paſt, 

A dreary deſert and a gloomy waſte, 

|. To ſavage beaſts and * ſavage laws a prey, 

And Kings more furious and ſevere than they; 
Who claim'd the Skies, diſpeopled air and floods 
The lonely Lords of empty wilds and woods. 
Cities laid waſte, they ſtorm'd the dens and caves, 


(For wiſer Brutes were backward to be ſlaves.) 


What could be free, when lawleſs beaſts obey'd 
And ev'n the Elements a Tyrant ſway'd? 

In vain kind ſeaſons ſwell'd the teeming grain, 

; Soft ſhow'rs diſtill'd, and Suns grew warm in vain; 


Pe "TE 18 — „ ——_ — 
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WINDSOR-FOREST. 5 
The ſwain with tears to beaſts his labour yields, - - 7 
And famiſh'd dies amidſt his ripen'd fields. 2 
No wonder ſavages or ſubjects ſlain T 
Were equal crimes in a deſpotic reign ; bak 
Both doom'd alike for ſportive T yrants bled, 

But ſubjects ſtarv'd while ſavages were fed. 

Proud Nimrod firſt the bloody chace began, 

A mighty hunter, and his prey was _ A 
Our bl, Norman boaſts that barb rous name, 
And makes his . ſlaves the royal game. 

The * fields are raviſh'd * th'induſtrious ſwains, 
From Men their cities, and from Gods their fanes: 
The levelFd towns with weeds lie cover'd oer; 


The hollow winds thro' naked Temples roa; 


* Alluding to the new foreſt, and the tyrannies exercis'd the 
William che firft. ; : 9 


he Round 


10 WINDSOR-FOREST. 
Round broken Columns claſping Ivy twin'd, 
O'er heaps of ruin ſtalk'd the ſtately hind; 
The fox obſcene to gaping tombs retires, 


And wolves with howling fill the ſacred Quires. 


Aw'd by his Nobles, by his Common curſt, 
Thoppreſlor ral'd tyrannic where he durſt ; 


- Stretch'd o'er the Poor, and Church, his iron rod, 


And treats alike his Vaſſals and his God : | 
Whom ev'n the Saxon ipar'd, and bloody Dave, 
The wanton victims of his ſport remain. 

But ſee the man who ſpacious regions gave 

A Waſte for beaſts, himſelf deny'd a grave! 
Stretch'd on the lawn his * ſecond hope ſurvey, 


At once the chaſer and at o ncethe prey. 


_—_— 


, . 
— — — — 


_— 


* Richard, ſecond ſon of William the Conqueror. 


Lo 


- WINDSOR FOREST. 1 | 
Lo Rufus, rugging at the deadly dart, 4 l : 
Bleeds in the foreſt, like a wounded hart. .: ov_ 
Succeeding Monarchs heard the ſubjects cries, 


Nor ſaw diſpleas d the peaceful cottage riſe. 


- * a . 4 * 6 . — - pr — : - - z * E 
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Then gath'ring flocks on unknown mountains fed, 


O'er ſandy wilds were yellow harveſts ſpread, 


The foreſts wonder'd at th'unuſual grain, 

And ſecret tranſport touch'd the conſcious Swain. 
Fair Liberty, Britannia's Goddels, rears 

Her chearful head, and leads the golden years. 


Ye vig'rous Swains! while youth ferments yourblood,” | 
And purer ſpirits ſwell the ſprightly flood, 
Now range the hills, the thickeſt woods beſet, 
Wind the ſhrill horn, or ſpread the waving net. 
82-5 When milder autumn ſummer's heat ſucceeds, 
And in the new-ſhorn field the Partridge feeds, 
Lo Before ; | 


F 
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Before his Lord the ready Spanicl bounds, 


2 with hope, he tries the furrow'd grounds; 
But when the tainted gales the game betray, 
Couch d cloſe he lies, and meditates the prey; 
Secure they truſt th unfaithful field, beſet, 

Till hov'ring o'er em ſweeps the {welling net. 


Thus (if ſmall things we may with great compare) 


When Albion ſends her cager Sons to war, 


Pleas d, in the Gen'ral's ſight, the hoſt lie down 


Sudden, before ſome unſuſpecting town, 
kl , 
| The captive Race, one inſtant makes our Prize, 


And high in air Britannia's ſtandard flies. 
| See! from the brake the whirring Pheaſant ſprings, 


And mounts exulting on triumphant wings: 

Short is his joy ; he feels the fiery wound, 

den in blood, and panting beats the ground. 

; Ah! 
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| The woods and fields their pleaſing toils deny: 
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Ah! what avail his gloſſy, varying dyes, 


His purple creſt, and ſcarlet-circled eyes, 

The vivid green his ſhining plumes unfold, 

His painted wings, and breaſt that flames with gold? 
Nor yet, when moiſt Arcturus clouds the sky, 


To plains with well-breath'd beagles we repair, 
And trace the mazes of the circling hare. 

(Beaſts, taught by us, their fellow beaſts purſue, 
And learn of man each other to undo.) 

With ſlaught'ring guns tt unweary d fowler roves, 
When froſts have whiten'd all the naked groves; 
Where doves in flocks the leafleſs trees o'erſhade, 
And lonely woodcocks haunt the wat'ry glade. 
He lifts the tube, and levels with his eye; 
Strait a ſhort thunder breaks the frozen sky. 


* 
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Ofr, as in airy rings they skim the heath, 
The clam'rous Plovers feel the leaden death: 


Oft', as the mounting Larks their notes prepare, 


They fall, and leave their little lives in air. 


In genial Spring, beneath the quiv'ring ſhade, 
Where cooling vapours breath along the mead, 
The patient fiſher takes his ſilent ſtand, 


\ Intent, his angle trembling in his hand ; 


With looks unmov'd, he hopes the ſcaly breed, 
7 | And eyes the dancing _—_ and bending reed. 


| | On plenteous ſtreams a various race ſupply ; 


| 


The bright · ey d perch with fins of Tyrian die, 


The ſilver cel, in ſhining volumes roll'd, 
The yellow carp, in ſcales bedrop'd with gold, 
Swift trouts, diverſify'd with crimſon ſtains, 


And pykes, the tyrants of the watry plains. 
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Now Cancer glows with Phebus fiery cat; 

The youth ruſh eager to the ſylvan war; 

Swarm o'er the lawns, the foreſt walks ſurround, 
Rowze the fleet Hart, and cheer the opening hound. 
Th' impatient courſer pants in ey'ry vein, 

And pawing, ſeems to beat the diſtant plain; 

Hills, vales, and floods appear already croſs'd, 

And 'ere he ſtarts, a thouſand ſteps are Toft. 

See! the bold youth ſtrain up the threat'ning ſteep, 
Ruſh thro” the thickets, down the vallies ſweep, 
Hang o'er their courſers heads with eager ſpeed, 
And earth rolls back beneath the flying ſteed. 

Let old Arcadia boaſt her ample plain, 

Tb' immortal huntreſs, and her virgin train, 

Nor envy, Mindſor! ſince thy ſhades have ſeen 

As bright a Goddeſs, and as chaſte a Queen; 


Whoſe 


| 14 WINDSOR-FOREST. 


| 
Whoſe care, like hers, protects the ſylvan reign, 


The earth's fair light, and Empreſs of the main. 


Here, as old Bards have ſung, Dzana ſtray d, 


Bath d in the ſprings, or ſought the cooling ſhade ; Part 
Here arm'd with filver bows, in early dawn, Not 
Her buskin'd Virgins trac'd the dewy lawn. | Whe 
Above the reſt a rural nymph was fam'd, Not 
Thy offspring, Themes the fair Lodona nam'd, Wher 
Todonds fate, * long oblivion caſt, As fri 


The Muſe ſhall ſing, and what ſhe ſings ſhall laſt.) Or as 
Scarce could the Goddeſs from her nymph be known, Now 


But by the creſcent and the golden zone: Nowe 
She en the praiſe of beauty, and the care ; And n 
| A belt her waſte, a fillet binds her hair, (His ſi 
1 A painted quiver on her ſhoulder ſounds, And n 
b And with her dart the flying deer ſhe wounds. Pants 


1 67 It 


KIND SORFORESE: wn 
Ic chanc'd, as eager of the ghace the mad 
Beyond the fore{t's verdant limits ſtray d, 1 
Dan ſow and lov'd, and buraing with deſire. 
Purſu d her flight, ber fight encreas'd his fire, mw 


4 
wv 1 


Not half ſo ſwift the trembling Doyes can fly, 0 


When the fierce Eagle cleaves the liquid sby; 79 
Not half ſo ſwiftly the fierce Eagle moves +» 
When thro' the clouds he drives the trembling Dovesy 
As from the God ſhe flew with furious pace, 
Or as the God, more furious, urg d the. chace. 
wn, || Now fainting, ſinking, pale, the nymph appear: 
Now cloſe behind his ſounding ſteps. ſhe. heats .  / 
And now his ſhadow reach d her, as the rug, 
(His ſhadow lengthen d by the ſetting Sun); 
And now his ſhorter breath, with ſultry air, , 
Pants on her neck, and fans ber parting hair. 
It | B In 


is FINDSORFOREST: 
In yain on father Thames ſhe calls for aid, 
Nor could Diana help her injur'd maid. 
Faint, breathleſs, thus ſhe pray d, nor pray'd in vain; 
« Ah Cynthia! ah—tho' baniſh'd from thy train, 
« Let me, O let me, to the ſhades repair, 
« My native ſhades there weep, and murmur there. 
She ſaid, and melting as in tears ſhe lay, 
In a ſoft, filver ſtream diſſoly'd away. 
; The filyer ſtream her virgin coldneſs keeps, 
For ever murmurs, and for ever weeps ; 
Still bears the * name the hapleſs virgin bore, 
and bathes the foreſt where ſhe rang'd before. 
tn her chaſte current oft the Goddeſs laves, 


And with celeſtial tears augments the waves. 


_—_—_ _— — 


— — — * — 


* The River Leddon. 
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Ofr in her glaſs the Muſing ſhepherd ſpies | 0A N j 


The headlong mountains and the downward skies, 


The: watry Landskip of the pendant Woods, 

And abſent trees that tremble in the floods; 

In the clear azure gleam the flocks are ſeen, 

And floating foreſts paint the waves with: green. 

Thro' the fair ſcene rowl ſlow the ling'ring ſtreams 

Then foaming, pour along, and ruſh into the Thames. 
Thou too, great father of the Britiſb floods! 


With joyful pride ſurvey our loſty woods; 


— 


Where tow'ring Oaks their ſpreading honours rear, 
And future Navies on thy banks appear. 
Not Neptune' ſelf from all his floods receives 

A wealthier tribute, than to thine he gives. 

No ſeas ſo rich, ſo full no ſtreams appear, 5H 
No lake ſo gentle, and no ſpring ſo clear. 
9 HT B 2 
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20 WINDSQORFOREST 
Not fabled Po. more ſwells the Poets lays, 
While thro' the skies his ſhining current ſtrays, 


Than thine, which viſits Mindſor's fam d abodes, 


To grace the manſion of out earthly Gods: 

| Nor all his ſtars a brighter luſtre ſhow, 

| Than the fair nymphs that gild thy ſhore below: 
Here ove himſelf, fubdu'd by beauty ſtill, - 
Might change Olympus for a nobler hill. 


Happy the man whom this bright Court approves, 


His Sov'reign favours, and his Country loves; 


Happy next him who to theſe ſhades retires, 


Whom Nature charms, and whom the Muſe inſpires, 


Whom humbler joys of home · felt quiet pleaſe, 
Succeſſive ſtudy, exerciſe and eaſe. 

Fe gathers health from herbs the foreſt yields, 
| And of their fragrant phy ſick ſpoils the fields: - 
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With chymic art exalts the min ral po _ 
And draws the aromatic ſouls of flows. 
Now marks the courſe of rolling orbs on bin; 
O'er figur'd worlds now travels with his eye. 
Of ancient rit unlocks the learned ſtere, 1 
Conſults the dead, and ves paſt ages et. 1 
Or wand'ripg thotightful in the filent wood, | 
Attends the duties of the wiſe and good, 
T'obſerve a mean, be to himſelf a friend, 

To follow nature, and regard his end. 

Or looks on heav'n with more than mortal eyes, 
Bids his free ſoul expatiate in the skies, 

Amidſt her kindred ſtars familiar roam, 

Survey the region, and confeſs her home! 

Such was the life great $c4p:9 once admir'd, 
Thus Atticus, and Trumbal thus retir d. 

B 3 | 
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Ye ſacred Nine! that all my ſoul poſſeſs ' 7 0 
Whoſe raptures fire me, aud whoſe viſions: bleſs, W 
Bear me, oh bear me to ſequeſter'd ſcenes, Hi 
Of bow'ry mazes, and ſurrounding greens; At 
To Thames's banks which fragrant breezes fill, 
or where ye Maſes ſport on Croper's bill No 
1 (On Cooper's, hill eternal wreaths ſhall grow, 1 Wh 
N His 


While laſts the mountain, or while Thames ſhall flow.) 


J a But 
l ſcem thro' conſecrated walks to rove, KY 


And hcar ſoft muſick dye along the grove; Arc 
Led by the found I roam from ſhade to ſhade, - * 7 
By god- like Poets venerable made: 91 And 
N | 
Niere his fiſt lays majeſtick Denham ſung; zn To 
here the laſt numbers flow' d from * Cowley's tongue. * 
hi | Mak: 
| W om A C5 WA =_ — — — — 
1 Tar Are 
X% * Afr. Cowley lied at Chertſey on the borders of the Foreſt, and was 


[ , frem whence convey d Weſtminſter, 


O early 


ue. 


ry 


To paint anew the flow'ry ſylvan ſcenes, 


1 INDSORFOREST" 23 


O early laſt}-what tears the River ſned. I 


When the ſad pomp along his banks was led? 
His drooping ſwans on ev'ry. note expire, 
And on his willows hung each Muſe's lyre. 
Since fate relentleſs ſtopp'd: their heay/aly voice, 
No more the foreſts ring, or groves rejoice ;. 
Who now, ſhall charm the ſhades, where Cow/ey ſtrung, 
His liviog harp, and lofty Denham ſung ?--- 
But hark] the groves rejoice, the foreſt rings! 
Are theſe reviv d? or is it Granville fings ? 
Ts no my Lord, to bleſs our ſoft Mien 


And call the Muſes to their ancient ſeats, 


To crown the foreſts with immortal greens, 


Make I indſor- hills in lofty numbers riſe, 
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Ana lift her turrets nearer to the skies; 
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'24 FINDSOR-FOR 1000 
To frog thoſe honours: ybu / deſerve tolweaty! 1 
And add ne duſtre to herdilyer Sta. 
Here noble * Furrey felt the ſacred rage, 
Surrey, the Crus uilli of a former age 
— ieforiouy-was bis Lance; 


in the ſime ſades the Gupids tund bis lyte, 
To the fame notes, of love, and ſoſt deſir ee 
Fair Geraldine, bright object of his vow, 

Then fill'd the groves, as heavinly Mera now. 

Oh wouldſt thou ſing what Heroes Mindſom bore, 

. What Kings firſt breath d upon her winding ſhore, 
Or raiſe old Warriors whoſe ador'd remains 


ju weeping vaults her hallow d earth contains! 


1 1 
* "_ . 8 * N . 
youn- - tt . ft 1 4 A ; : 4 
; . R * 


Ki * Henry Howard E. of Surrey, one of the firſt refiwers of the Engliſh 
1 f- 1. 75 Who frourih' 0 in the ge of —_— the VII, 
Wich 


Bold in the liſts, and gragetul in the dance: 


* 


 MINDSORFOREST os | 

> | wich*-Zuwurdsads adom-the dhining-pagess; +1 YN 

I Strerch his long:ttiumphs down: thts? eviry\ageys 11) Þ 
| Draw Monatchs-chaio'd,.and-Greſfs. glorious fields 

I The Lillies blazing on the iragdlthield+ +: 4-519) Þ| 

Then, from her Roafs when:Herrid's colours fall; 

of And leave inanimate the naked wal; eu 

I Still io chy wong ſhould vanquiſſud France appear, ©? 

1 And bleed for ever under Britains ſpea . 

Let ſofter ſtrains M-fared ft Henry mou, 

And Palms eternal | flouriſh round his urn. 

I Here o'er the martyt · King the marble weeps,!'-/1- | +/ 

And faſt heſide him once fear'd + Zdward ſleeps: 

Whom not thi'extended Hibion could contain 

From old Helerium to the Northern main. 
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e WINDSORFORESE 
The grave unites; here eh the Great find reſt, 
And blended lie th oppreſſor and thoppreſt H 1799712 


Make ſacred Charles st tomb for ever knowu/, 


(Obſcure the place, and uminſcrib d the ſtone/ 
Oh fact accurſt! auhat tbars has Bum lied, 1} non 
Heay'ns what new wounds! and how her old have bled? 
She fu her ſous with purple dearbs enpire, 
Her fiered domes involv'd in rolling fire. 
A dreadful. Series of inteſtine wars 

Inglorious triumphs, ànd diſnoneſt ſ cars. 
At length great Auna ſaid Let diſoord ceaſe! 
She ſaid, the World obey'd, and all was Peace! 
In that bleſt moment, from his oozy bel 
Old father Thames advanc'd his rev'rend head. 


His treſſes drop d with dews, and o'er the ſtream. . ___. 


His ſhining horns diftus'd a golden gleam ; 
Gray'd 


awd 


IFTNDSO RPORASE 3 
Grav'd on his tity,” appear d the Moon that guides MH 
His wellig Ward and alterfite"ryges s 
The ſigurd ſtrestis in Waves of flyer rolrdd 
And on thelt bünkg nut tc gold.. 
Around his throne" tte ſea- born brothers ſtobd) 
That ſwell with tributary urs his HD eee 
Firſt the fam d authors of his àhcient name, 

The winding Hir und che fruitful T]; . 


The Kennet ſwift, för filver Eels reubwu dee! 


The Lolldon ſlow, with verdant alders crowd: 
Cole, whoſe clear ſtreams his flowry iſlands lave; 
And chalky My, that rolls a milky ware: 
The blue, tranſparent Vundalir appear OD 
The gulphy Lee his ſedgy treſſes rear: 
And ſullen Mole that hides his diving flood 
And ſilent Darevr, ſtain d with Daniſh blood. 

N High 


ww, 
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High in the midſt. upon his urn reclin d. 


(His ſea · green mantle w aving with the Wind) af ei 
The God appear d be turm di his azure cyes 
Where Windſor domes and pompous turrets riſe; {, 
Then bow'd and ſpoke; the winds forget to roa, 
And the huſh'd waxes glide ſoftly to tha ſhore, afl! 
Hail, ſacred Peage! hail long expected days, 
That Thames's glaty: to the ſtars thall taiſe ! 
Tho Hubers ſtreams immortal Rome hæh old.. 
© Tho' foaming Hermes fwells with rydesrof gold. 
|. From heaytn fc tho! ſey'n-fold, Naas flows, 1 1) 
And harveſts on a hundred realms belt: 
Theſe now no more ſhall be che Muſe's themes 
Loſt in my fame, as in the ſea their ſtrea. 

Let Yolga's banks with Iron {quadrons ſhine 
And groves of Lances glitter on the Rhium, 
Let 


Let 


Be n 
No 1 
Red 


Shall 
The 
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The 
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Proje 
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Their 
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WINDSOR FOREST. 25 
Let barb' rous Ganges arm a ſer vile tram; or 
aint Be mine the bleſſings of a peaceful reign.” - iow T 
No more my ſons ſhall dye with Britiſb Wood 5:1 
Red Ther's ſands; or Ifer's foaming flood 
RY Safe on my ſhore each unmoleſted wand 

ball tend the flocks; or resp the Bearded rah) 
N31 The ſhady empire ſhall retain no trace Senn 828 
4 Of war or blood; but in the fyls an Chace: Jr och O 
rde trumpets ſleep, while ehearful hors are blew,” 
Aud arms employ d on birds and beaſts alone. 
bold! cbaccendag villes os dy Rt 0 0 


1552 Project long ſhadows os the cryſtal tyde. 20 v ——4 
+ | Þcbold! Augusts glitt ring ſpires incteaſe, 07 
And Temples riſe; the beauteous works of Peace. 1 
II fee, I ſee where two fair Cities ben 
To Their ample bow, 4 ne. White-h4ll aſcend! i ba 
Let * There 


80 WINDSOR FOREST 
There mighty aations;ſhall enquire their doom, 1 
The worlds great Otacle in times to come; Dime Ul 
There Kings ſhall ſue, and ſuppliant ſtates be ſeen . 

Once more to bend before a Britiſh Den. b. 
Thy Trees, fair Mindſar i now ſhall leave their woods, 


And half hy foreſts ruſh, into my ſioode, 
Bear Britain's thunder, and her Croſs diſplay, 130 Th 


To the bright regions of the riſing da; J An 
Tempt icy ſeas, where ſcarce the waters roll, Wh 
Where clearer flames glow round the frozen Pole; I Our 
Or under Southern skies exalt their fails, ] Oh 
Led by new ſtars, and born by ſpicy galess! Till 
For me the balm ſhall bleed, and amber flow, Till 
The coral redden, and the ruby glo ww. Rea 
The pearly ſhell its lucid globe inſoldſſ. [Per 


And Phebus warm the ripening ore to gold I And 


21240 L 


Cy 


11204 


IF INDSOR-FORESK 21 


The time ſhall dome, when free as ſeas or ind b14y J 


Unbounded Thames ſhall ſiow fbr all manknd, 
Whole nations enter with each ſwelling tyde, nr 
And Seas but join the regions they divide . 
Earth's diſtant: ends our glory ſhall, behold, 

And the new world launch forth to-ſeek the old. 121 
Then ſhips of itourh form ſhall/ſtem the tyde,. 


4 


And feather'd people crowd my wealthy ſide, 
Whoſe naked youth and painted chiefs adm! 
Our ſpeech, Our colour, and our ſtrange, attirel A 


1e 


Till conqueſt cœaſt, and ſlav v be no more: 200 1 


Till the freed IAndlaus in their native SPY... 5AT 


Oh ſtretch thy reign, fair Peace] ftom ſhore ta 


Reap their o] n fruits, x and Mooe their ſable Loves, | 


Peru once more à race of Kings beboldy . 1... ; .-- 


And other Mexico's be ropſ d with gold · OY | 
| Exit d 


2147 
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25 _ NDSOR BORESH 


Exil by thee from earthy to deepeſt hell. 
In brazen bonds ſhalt barh/rous Diſcord dwell : 
Gigantic Pride, pale Tenor np _— e 
And mad Ambition, ſhalt attend her there. 
There purple Vengeance bath'd in gore retires 
Her weapons blunted, and extinct her fires: 

There Hateſul Envy her own ſnakes ſhall feel, 

And Perſecution mourn her broken wheel: 

I There Faction roars, Rebellion bites her chain, 
And oaſping Furies thut for blood in vain. 
e dE thy flight, not with unhallow'd lays 
Touch the fair fame of Albion 's golden days. 
The thoughts of Gods let Granville verſe recite, | 
And bring the ſcenes of opening fare to light: 
My humble Maſe, in unambitious ſtrains, 

Pajgts the green foreſts and the flow'ey-"plains, '- 
IA Where 


 WINDSOR-FOREST. | 
7 Y Where Peace deſcending bids her olives ſpring, 
13 And ſcatters bleſſings from her dove-like wing, 


. | 
** Ev'n I more ſweetly paſs my careleſs days, 
nA Pleas'd in the ſilent. ſhade with empty praiſe ; 
l 
| 


24 Enough for me, that to the liſt' ning ſwains 


Firſt in theſe fields I ſung the ſylvan ſtrains. 
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Sacred Eclogue, G. 
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E Nymphs of Jolhma! begin the ſong:᷑ 
To heay'nly themes ſublimer ſtrains 
he moſſy fountains and the ſylvan ade 
The dreams of Pindus and th' Aonian maids 
Delight no more—O thou my voice inſpire 

Who touch'd 1/aiah's hallow'd lips with, href! 


. | 
„ 839 i] 
7 22 * / 
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38 PASTORALS 


3 emma . 
e 80 TY the Bard en, S\ 

O 

Se 

= Wink & ſacred flow'r with — . the __ ; W 
= T. Ethereal Harm 0 er its rad ſhall move, N Se 
And on its top deſcends the 12 Dove. | Se 

Ye f heay'ns! from high che dewy nectar pour Se 
And in ſoſt ſilence ſhed the kindly. ſhows!” At 
| | The t ſick agg wank _ healing om ſhall aid, 1 H. 
From 2 a te and from heat a A Pr 


| | All crimes ſhall ceaſe, and ancient fraud ae A 
Returning ** Juſtice-lifr-aloft her ſcale; 8 1 Tl 
Peace o'er the world her olive wand extend. Lo 


And white-rob'd Innocence from heavn deſcend. 


| Sin 


. 1 „ * * 9 = * 0 * X 
—_ „ * „„ 1 _ 1 
— . — ¶ ¶y — — — ————— — — — — 2 
— 


Iſaiah, chap. 17. y.1.- f Chap. 45. V. 8. f Chap. 25. V. 4 
ap. 9. J. 7. 
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Sink down ye mountains, and ye vallies riſe:: 


DST ONAH&N 30 


Swift fly the; years, and riſe th expected mara! 


O ſpring to light, auſpicious Babe, be born 111140041 20 * 
See Nature haſtes her earlieſt wreaths to brings 


Wich all thei incenſe of the 'breathing ſpring: Te _ | 


See lofty * Lebanon bis head advance, i; mol oh 
See nodding foreſts on che mountains dance,. 
See ſpicy. clouds from lowly Seren riſGGGC. 
And Carmel flow ry top; perfumes the skies! [1.4 


Hark! a glad voice the lonely: deſart cheats :; 


Prepare the f way la God, a God appears: Lk 


A God, a God! the vocal hills reply, E O H ! of 


The rocks proclaim th approaching Deity. 272-80 


Lo Earth receives him from the bending skies 


an A Al. en tt it ee 
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*. Chap. 35. J. 2. „ Ce . 3.3, 44. 63 ® 
„ C 4 With 
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With licads declin d, ye Cedars, homage pay; 

Be ſmooth ye rocks, ye rapid floods give way ! ; 
The Saviour comes] by ancient bards foretold; 
Hear him ye deaf, and all ye blind beboldl =P 

He from thick films ſhall purge the viſual ray, 
And on the ſightleſs eye-ball pour the day: | 


Tris be ch obſtructed paths of ſound ſhall clear, 


And bid new muſic charm th'unfolding ear. 
The dumb ſhall ſing, the lame his crutch forego, 
And leap exulting like the bounding Roe: 


No ſigh, no murmur the wide world ſhall hear, 
From ev'ry face he wipes off ev'ry tear: 

In | adamantine chains ſhall Death be bound, 
And Hell's grim Tyrant feel th'eternal wound. 


* 
4 
: . 
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* Chap. 42. Y. 18. Chap. 35. J. 8, 6. + Chap. 25. J. 8. 


As 


As the good “ ſhepherd tends his fleecy car, 
Secks freſheſt paſture and the pureſt air, „Mint Hege 
Explores the loſt, the wandring ſheep direQs, t 4150 
By day o erſees them, and by night protects: | 


\ R 


: The tender lambs he raiſes in his ame. 
feeds from his hand, and in his boſom warms ) 
Thus ſhall mankind his guardian care engage, 
The promis d f father of the future age. 
No more f ſhall nation againſt nation rie, 
Nor ardent 'warsiors meet with hateful ces, 2T 
Nor fields with gleaming ſteel be coverd Ot; 
The brazen trumpets kindle rage uo more; 
But uſeleſs lances into ſcythes ſhall betd,” | ©! 
And the broad faulchion in"a/plow-ſhase end. 


* * a po = = Iu 2 — 
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Ie, 4. J. 11. f G. J. 6. t Chap , t4 


4 PAS TO RA ES. 

Then palaces ſhall riſe ; the joyful : Sonn T 
Shall finiſh what his ſhort-liv'd Sire begun: 
Their vines a ſhadow to their race ſhall yield. T 
And the ſame hand that fow'd ſhall reap: the field. 
The ſwain in barren f deſarts with ſurprize 101 9¹ T | T. 
See lillies ſpring, and ſudden verdure riſ c,, Tl 
And ſtarts, amidſt the thirſty wilds to hewer Pl, 


New falls of water murm'ring in his ear: U Ar 
On rifted rocks, the dragon's late abodes, | J Rif 


The green reed trembles, and the bulruſn nods. Ex: 
Waſte ſandy + vallies, once perplex'd with thorn, See 
The ſpiry firr and ſhapely box adorn i117 tb 2 See 
To leafleſs ſhrubs the flow'ring palms ſucceed, In 
And od rous myrtle to the noiſome weed. Den 


Chap 6g. V. 21, 22. f Chap. 35. v. 1, 7. f Chap. 4: [2c 


J. 19, and Chap. 55. V. 13, 
$9113 


PASTORALS Ds: 
The *lambs with wolves ſhall graze the verdant mead;' 
And boys in flow'ry bands the Tiger lead 
The ſteer and lion at one enb ſhall" meet, 5 292 


| And harmleſs + ſerpents lick the pilgrim's feet,” 


The ſmiling infant in his hand ſhall' take 
The creſted baſilisk and ſpeckled ſiake;, > f) 1h 
Pleas'd the green luſtre of the ſcales ſaryey,'- , 
And with their forky tongue and pointleſs ſting ſhall play: 
Riſe, croti d with light, imperial t Salem tile * A 
Exalt thy tow'ry head, and liſt thy eyes D 0 
See, a long ** race thy ſpacious courts ado nn 
See future ſons, and daughters yet unbornn 
In crouditg tanks on er vy Ide ar ͤ 


Demanding life, unpatient for the cke: 


—— — „K n —_— —— _ te, ae. OM = mw „ hs 1 a 
8 8 —— ——J 


Chap. 11. V. 6, 7 8. * "Ch 6 V. 2 a 2 7 o_ 7 | 
** Chap 60. v. 4 : 1 Ces 5 + Chap. 60. V. 1 


Af 2 * f See 


„„ PASTORALS 
See barb'rous * nations at thy gates attend, 
Walk in thy light, and in thy Temple bend? 
See thy bright altars throng d with bade Kings, 
ee eee ff hg 
For thee [dume's ſpicy foreſts blow, 

And ſeeds of gold in Ophyr's mountains glow. 

See heay'n its ſparkling portals wide diſplay, 

And break upon thee in a flood of day! 

No more the riſiug + Sun ſhall gild che morn, 

Nor ey ning Cynthia! fill ber filver hon. 
But loſt, diſſolyd in thy ſuperiot rays, 

One Tyde of glory, one 8 blaze 

O'erflow thy courts: The Light himself ſhall ſhine , 
Reveal'd, and God's eternal day be thine! 


at. 


— — * * tn th Py ll. a. Ad. 4. a lth. ing a. _ 
- * 3 — 2 — — —— — — * 
* J 


Chap. 60, #. 3. f Chap. 60. #.6, f Chap. C0. J. 19,20. 
5 « s The 


PASTORALS. 
The * ſeas ſhall waſte, the skies in ſmoke We 
ck: ocks fall to duſt, and mountains melt urs pe 


But ed his word, his Aaving port r. remains, Jr FP 
T by Realm for ever laſts, thy own Meſs ah — — 
—— r= 
* Chap. 51. V. 6. and Chap. 54. V. 10. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 1 


1 b: T: reading and paſſages of the Prophet T/atah, "8 


*> 1% 
A 
* 


which foretell the coming of Chriſt and the felici- | © 

ties attending it, I could not but obſerve a remarka- 
ble parity between many of the thoughts, and thoſe in 
the Pollio of Virgil. This will not ſeem ſurprizing | I 
when we reflect, that the Eclogue was taken from a || cez4 
Sibylline prophecy, on the : ſame, {ubjet. One may C517 
judge that Virgil did not copy it line by line, but ſe- | Pea 
lected ſuch Ideas ag beſt agreed with the nature of pa- | Pea 
ſtoral poetry, and diſpos d them in thar manner which ' Pavi 
ſery'd moſt to beautity his piece I have endeavour'd /, w 
the ſame in this imitation o him, tho' without admit- 
ting any thing of my on; ſince m was written with 
this particular view, that the reader by comparing the 
” ſeveral thoughts mightJeehow'*far the images and de- [VI.]! 
ſcriptions of the Prophet are er to thoſe of the | 

Poet. But as I fear I have preju iced them by my ma- ? 
nagement, I ſhall ſubjoin the paſſages of 1/azah, and | 1 
thoſe of Virgil, under the ſame diſadvantage of a lite- %, 
ral tranſlation. | 79 led 


A Virgin 


- 
* 


A Virgin ſpull concexje—— All crimes ſhall 


« 


" ceaſe, &c. 


VR. E. 4. V. 6. Jam redit & Virgo, redeunt Saturnia regna, 
uam nova progenies ccelo demittitur alto—— 
eng ace, f qua manent ſceleris veſtigia noſtti, 
Irrita perpetua ſolvent formidine terrag—— _ _ 
Pacatumque reget patriis virtutibus orbem. ./ 


Now the Virgin returns, now the kingdom of Sa- 
turn returns, now. anew Progeny is ſent. down from 
high heaven. By means of thee, 'whatever reliques 
of our crimes remain, ſhall be wig d away, aud 
the world from perpetual fears. He ſhall givers the 
earth in peace, with the virtues of his Father. 

IsAa1an, Ch. 7. V. 14. Bebold a V. rgm ſhall. con- 
cetve, aud bear à Jon 
Child is born, unto us a Jon 1s given; The Prince of 


Peace of the intreaſe of his government, and of bes” 


Peace, there ſhall be no end: Upon the Throne of 
David, and upon his Kingdom, to order and to ftabliſh' 


it, with judgment, and with juſtice, for ever and ever. . 


See Nature haſtes, &c. 


+ 
- 


VIX. E. 4.9.18 At tibi prima, puer, nullo munuſcula cuſtu, 


Etrantes hederas paſſim cum baccare tellus, 
Mixtaque ridenti colocaſia fundet acantho—— © 
Ipſa tibi blandos fundent cunabula flores. a 


For thee, O Child, ſhall the earth, without being 
ited, produce early offerings; winding Tuy, with. 
Lg Baccar 


= 
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Ch. 9 V. 6, 7. Unto us @ 


- 
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Fas PASTORALS 


Baccar and Colocaſia mix d with ſiniling Acatichus, 
19 Cradle ſhall pour forth pleaſing flowers about 
Fee. 8 . 


Is 41AÞ, Ch, 35. J. 1. The wilderneſs and the ſo- v. 


War} 2 ſhall be glad, and the de ſart ſhall rejoice 
and viefſom as the roſe, Ch. 60, Y. 13. The glory of 
Lebanon ſhall come uni thee, the firr-tree, ihe Pine- | 71, 


Free, and the box together, to beautify the place of „ 4 
thy Sanctuary. \ KEY | 
e \d wth 


Hart!“ à glad Voice, &c. &c. und 

r hath Chonores, 
Viee.E.4.y. 48. Aggredere 6 magnos, aderit jam tempus, 
Cara deũm ſoboles, magnum Jovis incrementum! 

8 8 lætiti voces ad ſidera jactant | 
Imtonſi montes, ipſæ jam carmina rupes, 

I pf ſonant arbuſta, Deus, Deus ille Menalca. E. g. V. 62. 
Ob come and receive the mighty honours: The time 
draws nigh, O beloved offspring of the Gods, O great | Vir 
excreaſe of Jove! The uncultruated mountains ſend | 
ſhouts of jay to the:ſtars, the very rocks ſing in verſe, 

the very ſhrubs cry out, A God, a God! 

ISAIAH, Ch. 40. V. 3, 4. The voice of him that crieth ¶ The | 
in the wilderneſs, Prepare ye the way of the Lord! || with 
make firait in the deſart a high way: for our God, lions. 
Every valley ſhall be exalted, and every mountain ceals 
and hill ſhall be made low, and the crooked ſhall be Is 
made ſtrait, and the rough places plain, Ch. 4. the 1, 
V. 23. Break forth into ſinging, ye mountains! O fo- and : 
reſt, and every tre? therein! for the Lord hath re. they, 
deemed Iſrael. | en / 
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be Swann in barren deſerts, &. 


VIR C. E.4. V. 28. Molli paulatim flayeſcet campus ariſta, 
Incultiſque rubens pendebit ſentibus uva 
Et duræ quercus ſudabunt roſcida mella. 
The field ſhall grow yellow with ripen d ears; and thi: i 
red grape ſhall hang upon the wild br ambles, and the 
hard Oaks ſhall WT honey lite eu. 
ISAIAH. Ch. 35. V. 7. The parched ground pal!!! 
become à pool, and the thirſly land ſprings f water 
In the habitation where. dragon lay, batt be graſs 
and reeds and ruſhes. Ch. 55. V 13. Iaſtead of the 
thorn ſhall come up the firr-tree, and inſtead of the 
briar ſhall come up the myrtle-tree. 


The lambs with wolves, &c. 


Vis. E. 4 V. z I. Ipſæ late domum referent diſtenta capellaz 
Ubera, nec magnos metuent armenta leones 
Occidet & ſerpens, & fallax herba veneni 
Occidet—— | 


The goats ſhall bear to the fold their udders diſtended 
with milk : nor ſhall the herds be afraid of the greateſt 
lions. The ſerpent ſhall die, and the herb that con- 
ceals poiſon ſhall die. 5 . 
ISAIAH, Ch. 11. V. 16. The wolf ſhall dwell with - 
the lamb, and the leopard ſhall lie doum with the kid; 
and the calf, and the young lion and the fatling toge- 
ther; and a little child ſhall lead them —— And the 
lion ſhall eat ſtraw like the ox, And the fucking 
D chi 


ad Wi 


1 \ 
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655% ſhall play on the bole of the aſp, and the weaned 
child allows? his band on the den of the cockatrice. 


"Re crowd with! light, Ke. ; LE ö 
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The choughts that follow to the end of che Poem, 
are wonderfully elevated, and much above thoſe gene- 
tal exclamations of V 1e Warn make ThE loftieſt parts 
f of his Polio. 


1 4 SC 24 
"Magnus ab integro fiecleruet naſcitur e N 05 
ate ſurget gens aurea mundo-- 
„ incipient magni procedere men ſes $0 Ft 


2. Apaees" venture etentur ut omnia ſeclb. 0 Ve. 4 T 
The reader needs only turn to the . of I /aiah, Ar 

as they are cited in the margins of the preceding 
n Th 
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e Salutes chee from the bleak Atlantic hors. 
N 0 To our dark world thy ſhining page is ſhown, 
ah, And Windſor's gay retreat becomes out o.]nm. 
The Eaſtern pomp had juſt beſpoke our care, 


A various ſpoil adorn'd our naked land, 

The Pride of Per ſia glitter don our ſtrand, it 

And China's Earth was caſt on common ſand * 
Toſs d up and down the gloſſy r Soy 

And dreſs'd the rocky ſhelves, and pay d che;pajnred bay. 
Thy 


\ 


To | D 2 


And India pour d her gawdy treaſures here 


Pe MY 682) 
iy eder next ps: And now we bot 
A nobler Cargo on our barren coaſt. a 
From thy luxuriant Foreſt we receive 
More laſting blorieh than the Eaſt can give. 


Where e er we dip in thy delightful page, 
What pompous ſcenes our buſy thoughts engage! 


The pompous ſcenes in all their pride appear, 
Freſh in the page, as in the grove they were. 
Nor half ſo true the fair Lodona ſhows 


The ſylvan ſtate that on her border grows, 


While ſhe the wondring ſhepherd entertains 
With a new Windſor in her watry plains: 
Thy juſter lays the lucid wave ſurpaſs; 


The living ſcene is in the Muſe's glaſs. 
Nor ſweeter notes the echoing Foreſts chear, 
When Philomela ſits and warbles there, 
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Than when you' fing the greens, and opening gat 
And give us Harmony as well as Shades. A 
A Titian's hand might draw the grove, but you. 
Can paint the groye, and add che Muſic too. 

With vaſt variety thy pages ſhine; - 

A new creation ſtarts in ey'ry line. 
How ſudden trees riſe to the reader's ſight, 
And make a doubtful ſcene of ſhade and light, 
And give at once the day, at once the night! 
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And here again what ſweet confuſion reigns, 
In dreary deſerts mix d with painted plains!. 
And fee! the deſarts caſt a pleaſing gloom; 
And ſhrubby heaths rejoice in purple bloom: 
Whilſt fruitful crops riſe by their barren ſide, 
And bearded groves diſplay their annual pride. 
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"Happy the man, who Ttiivgs his tuneful Iyte, 


Were woods and brooks; and breathing fields inſpire? 
Thrice Happy you! and worthy beſt to dwell 


Amidſt the rural joys you fing fo well. 
Tina cold, and in a barren clime, 


Cold as my thought, and barren as my rhime, 


Here on the Weſtern beach attempt to chime! | 
© Ojoyleſs flood! O rough tempeſtuous main! 


Border d with weeds, and ſoli tudes obſcene 

Let me ne er flow like thee! nor make thy ſtream 
My fad example, or my wretched theme. 

Like bombaſt now thy raging billows roar, 

And vainly daſh themſelves againſt the ſhore : 
About like quibbles now thy froth is thrown, 


And all extreams are in a moment ſhown. 
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Snatch me, ye Gods! from theſe: Atlantic ſhores," 


And ſhelter me in #nd/or's fragrant Bow rs: 


Or to my much- lovd {/zs walks convey, 
And on her flow'ry banks for ever lay: 
Thence let me view the venerable ſcene, 


The awful dome, the groves eternal green; 


There ſacred Hough long found his fam'd retreat, 


And brought the Muſes to the ſylvan ſeat, 
Reform'd the wits, unlock d the Claſſic ſtore, 
And made that muſic which was noiſe before. 
There with illaſtrious Bards I ſpent my days, 
Nor free from cenſure, nor unknown to praiſe; 
Enjoy'd the bleſſings that his reign beſtow'd, 
Nor enyy'd Windſor in the ſoft abode. 


The golden minutes ſmoothly danc'd away, 


And tuneful Bards beguil'd the tedious day. 
D 4 
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W That Maro taught, or Addiſon iſpird. 

Ev'n I eſſay'd to touch the trembling ſtring :- 

Who cou'd hear them, and not attempt to ſing? 
Rou d from theſe dreams by thy commanding ſtrain, 

I riſe, and wander thro” the field or plain; 


Led by thy Muſe from ſport to ſport I run, 
Mark the ſtretch d line, or hear the thund'ring gun. 
Ah! how I melt with pity, when I ſpy 


On the cold earth the flutt'ring Pheaſant lie; 
| | His gawdy robes in dazling lines appear, 

j And ev'ry feather ſhines and varies there. 

| Nor can 1 paſs the 'gen'rous courſer by, 


But while the prancing ſteed allures my eye, 


He ſtarts, he's gone! and now I fee him fly 


O'er 


. 
Oer hills and dales F and bow Loc the cob, 
Nor can the rapid fight purſue the flying borſe. 
Oh cou'd thy Virgil from his orb look down. 
He'd view a courſer that might match his own! 

ain, Fir d with the ſport, and eager for the chace, Fw 


Lodona's murmurs ſtop me in the race. 


Who can refuſe Zodona's melting tale: ][ 


The ſoft complaint ſhall over time prevail; z: i 
The tale be told, when ſhades forſake her ſhore, 4 

The nymph be ſung, when ſhe can flow no more. 2 

Nor ſhall thy ſong, old Thames! forbear to thine, - 'Y 

Ar once the ſubject and the ſong divine. I 


Peace, ſung by thee, ſhall pleaſe ev'n Britains more 
Than all their ſhouts for Victory before. 


Oh! cou'd Britannia imitate thy ſtream, 
The world ſhould tremble ar her awful name. 
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From various ſprings divided waters glide, in 25 
In diffrent colours roll a diff rent tyde/, 


Murmur along their crooked banks a while, 
At once they murmur and ch ch Ie d 
A while diſinck tho many chanels run, 

But meet at laſt, and ſweetly flow in one; 


There joy to loſe. their long-diſtioguiſh'd names, 


And make one glorious, and immortal Thames. 
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